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Geneva, which he read out to me. The gist of it was, "I enclose the
correct form of application for membership of the League of Nations.
All you have to do is to send it direct to the Council, but be careful
not to say a word about it to Henderson/' Those, said the acting
Prime Minister, are the sort of people the Liberals are whom you are
supporting! And it was indeed rather a bad case about which I
personally felt some resentment. For Sidky had begun his tour in
Europe by going to Italy and had asked me for recornmenclations.
I had given him various letters, including one to Sir Ronald Graham,
H.M. Ambassador at Rome, who had been particularly helpful to
him. In return he had tried to play me a dirty trick, and for a long
time afterwards I had nothing to do with Sidky. Then he came
one day and asked why I was offended with him. I told him the
exact truth, adding that while I was always prepared and anxious to
trust people till they let me down, once they did so I never trusted
them again.
I got no change out of the acting Prime Minister; not that he was
stubborn, but there were forces behind him which kept him from
yielding. King Fuad, who was exceedingly well informed, was
definitely and not without reason determined to put the Liberals in
their place. And in the meanwhile a new star had arisen in the
Egyptian firmament in the shape of a young man called Nashaat Pasha
(now Egyptian Ambassador in London). He was the King's favourite
and enjoyed H.M.'s full confidence, and through him it was the King
who in effect was directing the Government through its Conservative
members. He was very intelligent and a great schemer. But he was
a brave man, and personally I hied him and found him very helpful in
everything which was not contrary to his own and his master's
interests. I saw a great deal of him, and to all intents and purposes he
and I ran Egypt that summer until Lloyd arrived. But he had become
by that time die most hated man in Egypt, Liberals and Nationalists
combining to execrate him, while most of the Conservatives were
jealous of his influence with King Fuad. So much so that when Lloyd
did arrive I told him jokingly that if he wished to make himself
supreme in Egypt, his best course would be impartially to hang the
King's favourite Nashaat and the popular idol Zaghloul, one on each
of the two magnificent Flame of the Forest trees in the Residency
garden. As a matter of fact, one of Lloyd's first acts was to insist
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